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have combined to make of the noble victim plunging
into the fatal waters of the Elster one of the most
famous and most touching of legends.

This defeat at Leipsic was for Napoleon a combi-
nation of grief and surprise. Of all the battles he
had fought, this was the first that he had lost. Up
to that time he could boast that if he had been con-
quered by the elements, he had never been conquered
by man; and now he was to know for himself the
sufferings he had inflicted on others. He was to
learn by personal experience the bitterness of defeat,
the anguish of retreat, the desperation of useless
bloodshed. War, which up to that time had been a
source of gratification to his unparalleled pride, now
showed to him its horrors, with its humiliations and
inexpressible anguish. The hour had struck when
he could make tardy reflections on the emptiness of
genius and glory, on the intoxication of pride that had
turned his head. He was obliged to acknowledge to
himself that everything that his true friends, Caulain-
court, Otto, Narbonne, and many others had told him,
was perfectly true. In his own heart, he knew that
his boasted infallibility was a mere idle dream; that
he had judged men and circumstances wrongly;
that he had blundered as a soldier and a diplomatist;
that at the Congress of Prague he had done wrong to
refuse the generous conditions offered by Austria;
that Metternich had predicted to Mm at Dresden
what had just happened; that every needed waming
had been given to him in due time, and that, in fact,